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	1. Chapter 1

**This is my second story. After reading **_**The Test Subject **_**by The Blazing Atsuma, I just had to create another fanfic. It inspired me. Don't worry fans of A Demi-Saiyan for a Familiar. I intend to finish it, but I just can't contain this idea no more. **

**Just for the record, my knowledge of HALO lore isn't too much. I only know the basics. If I am wrong please tell me.**

**Anyways I present you Infinite Spartan.**

**Disclaimer: I do not own HALO or Infinite Stratos  
><strong>

Spartans, the ultimate soldier. A one man army created to stop rebellions and eventually to kill zealous aliens. They were gods on the battlefield. But they aren't immortal. This was the thought that came into the smart A.I. known as Cortana.

Everything came to a halt as a blinding flash erupted. The nuke has just gone off. There a single solution came to her_. _Using all of her processing power, she brought out a hardlight dome to cover the SPARTAN-II commando.

All John saw was a flash. He thought he'd finally die. That his luck has finally ran out. Slowly he opened his eyes. A blue dome surrounded him.

"I'm sorry John…" a whisper said.

His mind clicked. It was Cortana.

"NO! CORTANA!" for once the stoic super soldier screamed. But it was too late. She was gone.

_**UNSC Infinity**_

"Sir, the Didact's ship is showing energy spikes. I recommend that we bring the _Infinity_ away from it." The ships own AI, Roland, told Lasky.

Thomas stood still. Should he decide to leave the Chief to die? Or potentially put the ship and it's crew into harm's way. He gritted his teeth. "Roland, bring the _Infinity _aw-"

"Sir! Another energy spike detected. This time it's big! Possible that it's from its core." Roland paused. "The Didact's ship is pulling us in!" Roland said.

"What?! Bring all thrusters online!"

The Didact's ship warped and twisted. "It's no use sir! Our only hope out is to Slipspace jump!"

The _Infinity _croaked as neared the Forerunner ship. Crackles on energy erupted.

"Do it!" ordered the captain.

A hole tore through space itself. The ship moved onward trying anything to escape its imminent destruction. Unknown to them, they brought a certain Super soldier with them.

**It short I know. But I really just wanted to write something. Like I said, I don't know too much about HALO lore and I don't really know the terms for the Navy. So you can rant about that. **

**Anyways, if you liked it please review. Any comments on how to make this better would be greatly appreciated. **

**Oh and lastly, please check out my other fanfic A Demi-Saiyan for a Familiar. With that, see next time. 123GOHANZ OUT!**


	2. Chapter 2

**Hello and welcome back to a new chapter of Infinite Spartan. Like I said, if I'm wrong about something with the HALO lore, please correct me.**

**Disclaimer: I do not own HALO or Infinite Stratos **

**Chapter 1: A Strange New World**

Goodbye was the final words the SPARTAN II commando heard from his friend A.I. The words kept repeating in his mind and every time he thought of it, he felt pain. Not the pain he was usually associated with, no, this felt…different. His heart felt weak, he couldn't think.

Suddenly he felt rumbling. For a moment he lost his balance and nearly fell over. Slowly the blue dome surrounding him dissolved and he soon saw the empty vastness of space, a broken Didact ship, and the UNSC _Infinity _exiting slipspace. However, they were growing smaller and smaller…and smaller.

Warning signs blared on his HUD. He turned his head to find Earth growing larger rapidly. Grabbing any nearby debris from the Composer, John used it to protect himself from reentry. Fiery flames surrounded him, his shields nearly breaking.

**UNSC **_**Infinity**_

Lasky groaned as he began getting up. Looking at his bridge, everyone was doing the same. Even the A.I. seemed to be malfunctioning.

"Errrr…Roland, status report."

"Ssssss….er. It seems that-that-that most our sis-sis-systems are still f-fully operational." Suddenly the A.I fluttered out of existence.

"Roland?" Asked Lasky.

"Sorry about that sir. Somehow going through the slipspace was messing with the _Infinity. _However, no critical systems were damaged. Repairs can commence once we dock back on Ear-wait a minute."

"What? What's wrong?"

"Sir, it seems that this isn't _our _Earth." Replied Roland. Lasky raised an eyebrow. Sensing that the young captain was about to ask a question, the A.I. proceeded to explain. "Looking at the stars current locations, we're at the 21st century, the 2020's in fact. Sir…we've travelled back in time."

The captain remained silent. "Are you sure?"

"Positive."

*Sigh*"Since we're at the 21st century, that means humans haven't mined the asteroid belt yet. Roland, does the _Infinity_ have the tools to do a mining operation?"

"Yes sir. I recommend we start up a planetary base on Mars, although a small one since we do not possess the capabilities of completely terraforming it."

"Good. I want all hands on this op. We need to get this ship back up and running. Is that understood?"

The A.I. nodded. As Lasky turned around, it called him out. "Sir, I've detected an anomaly. Hold on. Strange, IFF says that it's SPARTAN Sierra-117 and he's on a crash course towards Japan, Tokyo."

**Well how was it. Yes, its short. But fear not. The more followers and reviews this fanfic gets, the longer the chapters. So please review.  
><strong>


	3. Chapter 3: IS meets Spartan

**This 123GOHANZ back with a new chapter of Infinite Spartan. I must admit, I've never expected this to have any views whatsoever considering chapters' relative shortness. **

**For people who wish to read about Cortana gaining control of an IS, I'm sad to say that 'she' is 'dead'. 'Her' existence is no more. Yes, it's sad to see a character of such value die. However I needed to do this to bring out the Chief's "human side". You may rant about this but I won't change this fact.**

**Discalimer: I do not own HALO or Infinite Stratos **

**Chapter 3: Infinite Stratos Meets Super Soldier**

John's helmet roared loudly, alarms blaring. Earth slowly became larger and the faint image of Japan became apparent. The fire around him became hotter and brighter as he neared the Earth. Out the corner of his eye, he saw a small figure flying. Using the MJOLNIR's 's helmet's optics, he enlarged the image. What he saw slightly puzzled him.

It was white humanoid with wings, which reminded John of an angel. As if it saw him as a threat it began to dash towards him. John's training kicked in as he shifted his weight to have the Composer debris stand between him and the unknown. A satisfying _clang_ was heard. Quickly, he drew out his MA5D assault rifle and unleashed a volley out bullets.

The flying object jerked as the 7.62 Full Metal Jack rounds struck it. However the rounds never actually made contact with it. It's as if there was a shield surrounding it. John was able to unleash half the clip until it flew back, away from the MA5D's effective range. It dove upwards and stretched out its wings out. It spun quickly, unleashing orbs flying off in multiple directions.

John placed the debris in front of him, his instinct screamed "DON'T TOUCH THE ORBS!" He was proven correct when an explosion knocked the Forerunner metal away from his grip. John went into a free fall, his crash course also altering. Unfortunate for the SPARTAN II, the humanoid figure returned. John saw this and looked at all his options. Either he dive and hope that armor lock will mostly protect him or try to fight a flying hostile while free falling with nothing but an assault rifle and a magnum. Taking his chances he got into a diving position and his velocity increased. The ocean only few miles away and growing closer.

However, the unknown was not about to let him escape. Breaking the sound barrier, it quickly caught up with the SPARTAN and tackled him. It flew faster and made its course towards an island nearby. John used his augmented strength to push the angel-like thing off him. Quickly spinning around, he caught it by the leg. Climbing onto it's back, he forced it into a dive towards the island. It struggled, trying to force him off but to no avail. With only 15 feet between him and the hard rock surface, John jumped off and got into a roll. Time slowed down as he brought out his M5D and got into a kneeling position.

Dust and dirt flew everywhere. The unknown stood up. Finally up close, John was able to see more details. It was about 11 feet tall, having large arms and legs with jagged edges. It was robotic like, except for the torso. It was small, nearly like a women's and its helmet was almost the same size as Chief's, albeit slightly larger.

It saw the SPARTAN and tried to flew. However, its wings sparked indicating that it was damaged. John steadied his rifle and fired. He was only able to fire a few rounds before it dashed towards him. It threw a punch but he was able to dodge it, but it continued to keep throwing more. John noted that it was sluggish and slow. Good, an advantage for him to exploit.

John jumped back and fired more rounds. Soon a _click_ indicated that the clip was empty. Instead of reloading, he sprinted towards the 11 foot tall figure and butted it with his rifle. The figure staggered and John was able to tackle it down. Quickly, he got on top and took out his M6H. He fired the 2 rounds at its head and he was met with the sounds of clanging. With its shields failing, there was nothing to protect it against the Chief's assault. The last 6 rounds left the barrel and the figure became limp.

**There ya have it. Chief is so badass, he beats an **_**IS**_** with nothing but an assault rifle and a magnum. Don't worry, there will be more next chapter. Also if you like this, please review and/or read my other fanfic A Demi-Saiyan for a Familiar. Speaking of which, I have begun work on the 21****st**** chapter, so please wait for the update. It won't be long. Any, if there are questions you needed asnswers please PM me. **

**See ya next time, 123GOHANZ OUT!**


	4. Chapter 4: First ContactAgain

**Just wanted to get this out, work on Demi-Saiyan for a Familiar has been put on hold. But it's only because I've been trying to come up with scenarios that are realistic and doesn't just have Gohan absolutely owning everything/everyone who tries to fight him. That would be straight up boring to read **_**and **_**write. You may ask, "then why write a second fanfic and have that one update more frequently?". It's because one universe isn't ridiculously over powered over the other, making it easier to come up with some form of tension to keep a reader interested, like what you'll read in this chapter. **

**To mr. I hate znt nobles kill em, you shouldn't be surprised by the fact that Chief is willing to kill a woman. He was originally made to kill rebels….that were human. He's willing to kill to finish the objective, even if it means killing a girl. **

**Disclaimer: I do not own HALO or Infinite Stratos **

**Chapter 4: First Contact…again**

**2 Minutes earlier**

Ichika's Byakushiki hung onto Houki's Akatsubaki, barely clinging on as the IS flew at sonic speeds. Just moments ago, the two were sent out to stop a rogue IS unit called the Sliver Gospel. Clouds passed by them, winds blowing against their faces. Suddenly a screen appeared on both their HUDs(Heads Up Display). It showed the Silver Gospel, but something was off. It seemed to be flying towards Tokyo.

"Chifu-I mean sensei Orimura. The Silver Gospel has changed course. It's flying towards Tokyo." Ichika informed his sister. There was no response until the holographic screen changed; showing what appears to be a meteor. The image had a small hump, nearly a silhouette of a human.

"What is that?" asked Houki.

"Change of plans." Chifuyu said. "Orimura, you are to change that meteor's course. If it was to hit Tokyo, it would cause a great amount of damage. Shinonono, you will pursue the Silver Gospel. But do not engage! Is that understood?"

Before both could answer, the meteor was suddenly attacked by the Silver Gospel. But what happened next shocked them. The silhouette stretched out and small flashes of yellow came. The Silver Gospel jerked and soon retreated.

"What was that?!" Ichika asked, confused of what had just transpired.

"We don't know, but it appears that you no longer need to alter the 'meteor's' course. However, your mission to stop the Silver Gospel is still your top priority." ordered Chifuyu.

"Yes ma'am. ETA to Japan, one minute." replied Houki.

Chief ejected the spent magazine, grabbed his last clip, and stuffed it into the magnum. He took aim at the unknown's head once more. His finger was about to squeeze the trigger until he heard a roar. He glanced up to find one, wait two flying objects heading his way. From his distance, the Chief couldn't make out much detail about the two aside from the fact one was crimson, while another hung near its back. He scanned the area around him; trying to find a place where could set up an ambush should those two appear to be hostile. Finding none, John began a sprint to further himself from the possible hostiles.

His super human speed was too slow compared to the IS's flying abilities. Within moments the two separated and dived towards him. Suddenly, they came into an abrupt halt. One was a boy who had bark blue hair and under suit with a fair body build. His mech was a light grey which covered the side of his head, torso, and limbs. The wings stretched outwards then curved down. The other was a girl with long brown hair, her mech primarily red with white being on its wings.

The two neared closer and the Chief slightly raised his rifle in response. He was surrounded with two units fairly identical to the one he just previously fought and that required a lot of effort to take down. Seeing that showing any hostile intent would inevitably lead to a fight, something he couldn't risk. Slowly he lowered his rifle and stood still.

"What is that…_thing_?" asked the girl. Chief instantly recognized that it was Japanese, something he was required to learn when he was in training. However, the Spartan decided to remain quiet.

"I don't know. Orimura sensei, are you getting this?" there was a pause before the boy started to speak again. "Alright, but I don't it'll work. Okay, ummmm, hi I'm Ichika Orimura and you are on _E-arth."_

"Do you understand us?" asked the girl. To their surprise the 7 foot tall being nodded in response.

"Whoa! It understands us!" The boy, Ichika, said in shock. He then paid attention elsewhere, possibly a communication system? "Y-yes ma'am….umm if you understand us, are you human? And if so, what are you?"

Seeing as there was no reason to hold a secret, Chief spoke in perfect Japanese. "SPARTAN commando Master Chief Petty Officer Sierra-117. UNSC."

"UNSC? SPARTAN?" both asked.

They didn't know what UNSC was? How could someone not know what UNSC was? It's not like they've been fighting a genocidal group of aliens for the past 29 or so years. He could understand SPARTAN, but considering how practically everyone knew what a SPARTAN was after they went public, he was a little surprised. Either these kids grew up under a rock or they just truly didn't know of the EUG's military branch. His suspicions were confirmed when the two contacted what appeared to be their superior.

"Orimura sensei, do you know what 'UNSC' is?" asked the boy on his comm. Both soon gave a puzzled look. "What do you mean there isn't a 'UNSC'?"

There was silence until the girl finally spoke up. "We understand sensei."

The boy drew out a grey sword that split in half, shortened, and a blue beam came. The other simply took out two swords, both with its cutting edges glowing red. John slightly tightened his grip on the assault rifle, calculating the best way to dispatch the two.

"Please understand, but we have to take you in." the girl said.

"_No ranged weaponry…2 frags….3 clips…" _John thought. The world slowed down, his focus on taking the two down. With inhuman speeds, he drew his magnum and fired towards the boy. He was only able to fire only two rounds before the girl dashed towards him. He strafed to his left, the sword nicking his shield. She swung her blades violently.

"_Left…right…back…punch…" _John thought as he engaged the mechanized girl. His fist launched, but to his surprise the girl was able to dodge it. The girl returned with a wide swipe. John ducked, aimed his M6H to her torso and unleashed every single round. She stumbled back, shocked on how a simple handgun could inflict such a moderate amount of damage. She flew up,wary of what other surprises the 7 foot tall behemoth had.

"Ichika, wat-" She was about to warn her friend, but she was too late.

The boy charged, roaring as he did so. John heard this and used it to his advantage. He unpinned one of his grenades as he waited for the boy. Rolling under the boy's lunge, John dropped the grenade. Ichika didn't notice this so he swung downwards but John leaped back before it could hit. With his head now looking down, he finally noticed the explosive device. His eyes widened. Dirt flew everywhere, Ichika being blown away like a ragdoll.

"ICHIKA!" the girl screamed out in worry. Angry boiled in her. Faster than John could react, she was already on top of him.

John weaved around he swipes, trying to dodge all of her attacks. A few hit, but didn't damage his shields even for him to grow slightly worry. He heard another roar, easily realizing it was the boy. With his super human abilities, he swiftly elbowed the girl's head bringing her to a daze, unpinned his final grenade and dropped it. Quickly, he got the girl into a grapple and used the girl as a human shield. Houki noticed the round explosive and struggled to release herself. However, try as she might, her efforts were in vain when it finally went off. _BOOM! _

**OH SNAP! Did John really just use a teenage girl as a human shield?! **

**While it may seem like a low blow, you have to understand that John is a **_**professional**_** soldier. If it means killing a girl and doing something socially unacceptable, then he'd do it if it means finishing the mission with the **_**least **_**amount of casualties. With his current mission to stay alive, of course he'd kill people. Personally, I find that In-Character. Besides, he did just lost a close friend a few moments ago so it would be understandable that he'd be slightly angry and vicious in combat. Rant if you want, but this is my interpretation of MC. **

**Please review or PM, 123GOHANZ OUT! **


	5. Chapter 5: Sad News

**OH NO! A DREDDED AUTHOR'S NOTE!**

**Now for all seriousness. Hey its 123GOHANZ here and I'm sad to say that I might no longer be updating **_**Infinite Spartan**_**. It's just that I do not know how to continue the fanfic. It was a spur of the moment kind of thing. Originally it was supposed to be a DBZ x IS crossover, but at that point in time I couldn't come up with that to work. Well now I have and so I'm stopping Infinite Spartan and starting up **_**The**__**Saiyan and the Stratos Suit **_**fanfic. The premise is that what if the Z-warriors were successful in defeating the androids in Future Trunks' timeline with Gohan being the only Z-warrior remaining? Seeing that monsters of such power can be created, the world began a race to develop the ultimate weapon to protect itself from other powerful beings; manmade or extraterrestrial. This is where the IS comes in. 16 years later, Trunks now a teenager interacts with an IS and is shipped off to the IS academy. Baddies **_**will**_** appear since the fanfic has the DBZ universe and IS universe share the same world. If you guys still want the **_**Infinite Spartan**_** to continue, please tell me and I **_**might **_**have it keep going. Although **_**A Demi-Saiyan for a Familiar**_** and **_**The Saiyan and the Stratos Suit **_**will take priority. **


	6. Chapter 6: Some good news

**Hey, 123GOHANZ here with an Author's Note for an update. Yes, that might seem rather trollish, but please bear with me. I just **_**might**_**, keyword being **_**might**_**, continue Infinite Spartan. Trust me when I say this but I truly want to write this. It's just that I have no direction of where I want it to go. So I ask you, yes **_**you**_**, the actual individual looking at this message through a screen, to give me your ideas on how to make this work. Anything to help progress the story would be greatly appreciated. And I mean ANYTHING. Let your mind go wild people. This is fanfiction, so let's be fans and go crazy with the fiction. **

**Anyway have a nice day, 123GOHANZ OUT!**


	7. Chapter 7: An actual Update

**Hey I'm back with an actual chapter, hooray! Anyways, thanks to everyone who contributed to this fanfic by posting your ideas in the reviews. Now to business. **

**There will be no Chief and Chifuyu pairing. Sorry guys, but for that to happen **_**both**_** would have to be seriously OOC. **

**No extra UNSC or Covenant Separatist reinforcements. They'd be OP and would have no purpose.**

**I like the idea of Chief getting captured. That way **_**Infinity**_** would have some reason to stay at Earth and show the planet's inhabitants its firepower.**

**UNSC is NOT giving Earth its tech. For Lasky to do so be OOC. Nor will anyone be able to steal it from them. Even Tabane can't hack their systems.**

**Spartans IVs can not 1v1 an IS. It would require an entire squad equipped with heavy weapons to combat one.**

**MC will not enroll in the IS Academy.**

**It may be possible for a "3 way" war.**

**While it may seem that I've shot down a lot of your guys' ideas, it's not because they sucked but instead I deemed them very unlikely.**

**Disclaimer: I do not own Halo or Infinite Stratos**

Ichika covered his eyes, the smoke blinding him. "HOUKI!" he screamed.

Suddenly, the green behemoth emerged from the smoke, dashing towards him. Instead of preparing for the strike, Ichika could only stand still. It wasn't until the Spartan was upon him did the teenager finally act. Ichika swung his blade upwards in hopes of hitting his foe. However, the Spartan merely leaned left to avoid the energy blade. Letting loose a series of punches, the Spartan forced the younger fighter into a flight.

"_What the hell is this thing?!" _Ichika thought. He scanned around, trying to spot Houki. To his displeasure he found his partner's unconscious form. However he didn't have time to think about her before a hail of bullets began slamming into his shields. "Damn!"

He weaved around in the air to try and avoid the metallic projectiles. Even then some of the rounds struck him. Soon the assault stopped. "_Now!" _Ichika's mind screamed. Going into a dive, the teenager went full speed to try and surprise his opponent. He was mildly successful and he was able to have his blade scratch the being's armor before flying back up to avoid an inevitable fist fight.

"Chifuyu-sensei! Houki is down and target from earlier has proven hostile. I need assistance!" Ichika told his sister over the communications system. There was a brief silence before he heard his sister's voice.

"Understood. I'll deploy Cecilia and her Blue Tears. Try and get Shinonono out of there." She ordered.

"Got it!" Ichika answered and dashed towards the green armored being. The Spartan prepared himself, but was surprised when the boy changed course. Landing and quickly picking up his partner, Ichika fled.

The Spartan-II commando just stood still as he watched his foes fly away. Suddenly his comms when alive.

"Chief!" came a familiar voice.

**Sorry it's so short, but been busy. Spent a good 20 minutes writing this I'd appreciate it you don't hate. Please review on what you believe is wrong with the chapter if you can.**

**See ya next time, 123GOHANZ OUT!**


	8. THE END TIMES!

**I can't believe this fic had received such positive feedback despite it's short length. Makes me happy to know some people liked it. Sadly, I don't plan on continuing Infinite Spartan anymore. I've just lost interest in Infinite Stratos and it makes it difficult to write a fanfic when I just don't really care. That and _Infinity _could/would obliterate everything the IS universe can throw at it. If Lasky wanted to, he could take over the world. ****They can attack anyplace on Earth without fear. Orbital bombardment anyone? ****Only way IS would be relevant is space combat and I'm pretty sure the _Infinity _ has enough guns and interceptors to combat every single IS at once and come out without a scratch to show for it. There would be no tension, no reason for the UNSC to be there except to save Master Chief. **

**So because of lack of motivation and an almost impossible plot to create, this fic is now officially discontinued. **

**PS: If you're saddened that this fic is finished, go ahead an make your own fanfic. **


End file.
